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BLACK GILES, &e. 


JOACHING. GILES. lived on the 

=m borders of one of thofe great Moors 
Somerfetfhire. Giles, to be fure, 
as been a fad fellowin his time ; and 
is none of his fault if his whole fa- 
hily do not end either at the gallows 
rat Botany Bay.. He lives at that 
Aud Cottage with the broken windows 
uffed with dirty rags, juft beyond the 
ate which divides the upper from 
he lower Moor. You may know the 
ioufe at a Sood diftance by the ragged 
iles on the roof, and the loofe ftones 
which are ready to drop’ out of the 
himney ; though a fhoert ladder, a 





< y 


4 


hod of mortar, and half an hour’s lei 

fure time would have prevented ally 71 

this, arid made the little dwelling tighg tan 

enough. Butas Giles hadneverlearngvin 

any thing that was good, fo he did noiFno 

_ know the value of fuch ufeful fayings het 
as, that “ a tele im time saves nine. "BVAY 





Befides this, Giles fell into that w' 

~ common miftake, that a beggarly look@p"; 
ing cottage, and filthy ragged childrengpe° 
raifed moft compaffion, and of courfege™y 
drew moft charity. But as cunning aggPs fc 
he was in other things, he was out inggvOU 
his reckoning here, for it is neatnefsgpOc: 
houfewifery, and a decent appearancegp lat 
which draws the kindnefs of the rich nd 
and charitable, while they turn awaygeP°! 
difgufted from filth and lazinefs; not ait 
out of pride, but becaufe they: fee that 
it is next to impoffible to mend. the he 
condition of thofe who degrade them {f°Y 
felves by dirt and floth. uth 
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"s lei 


ad ali ~Thecommon on whichGiles’s hovel 
r tighifmtands is quite a deep marih in a wet 
learnevinter, but in fummer it looks pretty 
id nopnough. - ‘To be fure it would be’ ra- 
yinggmber convenient when one pafles that 
ine, MaVay in a Carriage if one of the children 

vould run out and open the gate, as 
- that would fave the poft boy from getting 
Jookgp, which is not very fafe for the 
‘Idrempcople within the chaife ; but inftead of 
sourfapny one of thefe children running out 
ing ages foon as they hear the wheels, which 
out ingvould be quite time enough, what 
tnefsmmoes Giles do, but fet all his ragged 
rancegprats, with dirty faces, matted locks, 
e richgend naked feet and legs, to lie all day 
awaygePon a fand bank hard by the gate, 
5 notraiting for the flender chance of what 
e that ay be picked up from travellers. At 
d themoe found of a carriage, a whole co- 
themamcy of thefe little {care-crows ftart up, 

uth to the gate, and all at once thrutft 

ut their hats and aprons; and for 


eee, 


fear this, together. with the noife of 
their clamorous begging, fhould noi 
fufficiently frighten the horfes, the 
are very apt to let the gate flap full a 
gainft you, before you are half way 
through, in their eager fcuffle to {nate 
from each other the half-pence whict 
you may have thrown out to them 
I know two ladies who wer: one day 
very near being killed by the fe abomi 
nable . tricks. 


Thus five or fix little idle crea 
tures, who might be earning a trifi 
by knitting at home; who might be 


ufeful to the public by working in the ivi 


field, and who might affift their fami 
lies by learning to get their brea 
twenty honeft ways, are fuftered 1 
lie about all day, in the hope of a fe 
chance halfpence, which after all the} 
“are by no means fure of getting. Inj 


deed when the neighbouring gentle 




















ee) 


fe ofgplks found. out that opening the gate 
1 nog™mas the family trade, they foon left 
them giving any thing. And I myfelf, 
aj] ggough I ufed to take out a penny rea- 
wavy to give, had there been only one to 
natcmmeceive it, when I fee, a whole family 
ftablifhed in fo beggarly a trade, qui- 
tly put it back again into my pocket, 
nd give nothing at all. And fo few 
ravellers pafs that. way, that fome 
imes, after the whole family have loft 
day, their gains do not amount to 
creas WO-pence. | 
trifigs * 
at bag AAs Giles had a far greater tafte for 
n tha@iving by his wits, than his work, he 
famigevas at one time in hopes, that his 
srea@coildren might have got a pretty penny 
.4 «@py tumbling for the diverfion of tra- 
. fewmvellers, and he fet about training them 
‘the@p that indecent practice ; but unlucki- 
IngHy, the Moors being level, the carriag 
snileagges travelled fafter than the children 
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tumbled. He envied thofe parents 
who lived on the London road, over 
the Wiltfhire Downs, which being 
very hilly, enables the tumbler to 
keep paee with the traveller, ‘till -he 
fometimes extorts from the light andj 
unthinking a reward inftead of a re- 
proof. I beg leave, however, to put 
all gentlemen and ladies in mind that did 
fuch tricks are a kind of apprentice-@ So: 
fhip to the trades of begging and thie-@ ou 


ving. ma 






















Giles, to be fure, as his children co: 
grew older, began to train them tof ¢o 
fuch other employments as the idle toc 
habits they had learned at the gate By 
very properly qualified them for. ‘The fo 
right of Common, which fome of the @ pr 
poor Cottagers have in’ that part of @ th 
the country, which it doubtlefs a con-@ fo 
fiderable advantage to many, was m 
@nverted by Giles into the means of 


t.F 


corrupting his whole family, for his 
children, as foon as they grew too 
big for the trade ‘of begging at the 
gate, were promoted to the dignity of 
thieving on the Moor. Here he ke; t 
# two or three affes, milerable beings, 
which, if they had the gocd fortune to 
efcape an untimely death by flarving, 
did not fail to meet with it by beating. 
Some of the biggeft boys were fent 
out with thefe lean and galled ani- 
mals to carry fand or coals about the 
neighbouring towns. Both fand and 
coals were often ftolen before they 
got them to fell, or if not they always 
took care to cheat in felling them. 
By long pratice in this art, they grew 


fo dextrous, that they could give a . if 


pretty good guels how large a coal 
they could crib out of every bag be- 


fore the buyer would be likely to 
mifs it. ° : 


P5 - 
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All their odd time was taken up 
under the pretence of watching thefe 
affes on the Moor, or running after 
five-or fix half-ftarved geefe: but the } 
truth is, thefe boys were only watch- 
ing for an opportunity to fteal an odd 
goofe of their neighbour’s. They u- 
fed alfo to pluck the quills or the 
down from thefe poor live creatures, 
or half milk a cow before the farmer’s 
‘maid came with her pail. They all 
knew how to calculate to a. minute 
what time to be down in a morning to 
let cut their lank hungry beafts, 
which they had turned over night into 
_ the farmer’s field to fteal a little good 
pafiure. ‘They contrived to get there 
juft time enough to efcape being 
caught in replacing the flakes they 
had pulled out for the cattle to geto- 
ver. For Giles was a prudent long- 
} headed fellow, and wherever he. ftole 
b fod for his colts, took care never to 
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fteal ftakes from the hedges at. the 
fame time. He had fenfe enough to 
know that the gain didnot make up 
for the danger; he knew that a loofe 





faggot, pulled from a neighbour's — i 


pile of wood after the family were 
gone to bed, anfwered the end better, 
and was. not halfthe trouble. 


Among the many trades which 
Giles profeffed, he fometimes practifed 


§ that of a rat catcher ; but he was ad- 


di€ted to fo many tricks tiiat he never 
followed the fame trade long. .When- 
ever he was fent for to a farm-houfe, 
his cuftom was to killa few of the 
old rats, alwaystaking care to leave 
a little ftock of young ones alive fufh- 
cient to keep up the breed; for, fays 
he, “ If I were to be fuch a fool 
as to clear a houfe or barn at: once, 
how would my trade be carried on’? ” 
And where any barn was overftoek- 
oP s 
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ed, he ufed to borrow a few from 
thence juft to people a neighbouring 
‘granary that had none; .and he might 
have- gone on until now, had he not 
unluckily,.been caught one evening 
emptymg his cage of young rats 
under. Parfon Wilfon’s barn door. 


_» This worthy Minifter, Mr. Wilfon, 
ufed to pity ‘the neglected: children 
of Giles as muchas he blamed the 
wicked parents... He one day picked 
up: Dick, who was far the beft of 
Giles’s bad boys. Dick was loitering 
about in a field behind the parfens 
garden in fearch of ahen’s neft, his 
mother having ordered him to bring 
home a few eggs that night by hook 
or by crook, as Giles was reflolved 
to have fome pancakes for fupper, 
though he knew that eggs were a pen- 
ny a-peice. Mr. Wilton ‘had long 
been. defiroug of inatching fome of 
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this vagrazit family from ruin, and his 
hief hopes were Sar on Djick,:.as 
he leaft. hackneyed: in knavery,» He 
ad once given him :a new pair of 
fhoes, on his promifing to go to fchool 
ext Sunday: but no fooner had* 
Rachel, the boy’ s mother, . got the 
fhoes into her clutches, than. dhe 
pawned them for a bottle of gin, and 
ordered the boy to keep out of the 
Parfon’s fight, and ‘to be _fure to 


¢d fplay- his marbles on, Sundays: for the 


future at the other end of the parifh, 
and not near the Churh-yard. Mr. 
Wilfon, however, picked up. the boy 
Bonce .more, for it was not his 
way to defpair of any body... Dick 
was juit going to take to his heels 
as ufual for fear the old. ftory of 
gthe fhoes fhould be brought forward ; 
but finding, he. could met get off; 

what does he do but run into a lit- 
tle -puddle of muddy water which 

P 7 
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lay between him and the Parfon, @ 
that the fight of his» naked feet 
might not bring on the dreaded fub- 
ject. Now it happened that Mr. 
Wilfon was planting a little field of 
beans, fo he thought this a good op. 
_ portunity to employ Dick; he told@™ 
him he had fome pretty eafy work for & 
him. . Dick did as he was bid ; he 
willingly went to work, and readily 
began to plant his beans with difpatch 
and regularity, accordmg to the di- 
rections given him, 


While the boy was bufily at ‘work 
by himfelf, Giles happened to come| 
by, having been fkulking round the 
back. way to look over the Parfon’s | 
garden wall, to fee if there was any 
thing worth climbing over for, on the 
enfuing night. He fpied Dick, and 
began to rate him for working for] 


the ftingey old Parfon, for Giles had 
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a natural antipathy to whatever be- 
longed to the Church. “ What has he 
promifed thee a day? ” faid he * lit- 
le enough I dare fay.” “ He is not 
o pay me by the day, ” faid Dick, 
‘but fays he will give me fo much 
hen I have planted this peck, and 
fo much for the next.” “ Oh, oh! 
hat alters the cafe” faid. Giles. 
‘ One may, indeed, get a trifle by 

is fort of work. Come, give mé 
a handful of the beans. I will teach 
hee how to plant when thou art 


paid for planting by the peck. All’ 


e have to do in that cafe is /to 
mdifpatch the work as faft as we can, 
and get rid of the beans with all 
{peed ; and as to the feed coming 


Sup or not, that is no bufinefs of . 


ours; we are paid for planting, not 
growing. At the rate thou goeft on 
thou would’ft not get fix-pence to- 
mnight, Come along, bury away.” 
P 8 
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So faying, he ‘took big ‘Patfal of the 
feed, and where Dick had, been or- 
dered to fet..one bean, Giles buried 
a dozen. .So the beans were foon 
out. But. though the péck was.em. 
tied, the ground was. unplanted. 
But cunning Giles knew. this could 
not be found..out till the time when 
the beans. might. be expected to come 
up, “ and then.Dick, .” faid he,‘ the 
{nails and the mice may go thares 


in the blame; or _we can lay the 


fault on the rooks or the black. 
birds. ’ So faying, he fent the boy 
into the Parionage to receive his 
pay, taking care to fecure about a 
quarter of the peck of beans. for 
his own colt; he put both bag and 
beans into his own pocket. to carry 
home, bidding Dick. tell Mr. Wil- 
fon that he had planted the beans 
and loft the bag. . 
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In the mean time . Giles’s other 

boys were bufy in emtying the ponds 
‘Band trout-ftreams in the neighbour- 
ing manor. They would fteal away 
the carp and tench when they were 
no bigger than gudgeons; by this 
untimely depredation they plundered 
the owner without enriching them- 
felves.. But the pleafure of mif- 
chief was reward enough. ‘Thefe 
and a hundred other little thieveéries, 
@ they committed with fuch dexterity, 
that old Tim Crib, whofe fon was 
tranfported laft affizes for fheep fteal- 


ing, ufed to be often reproaching 


his boys, that Giles’s fons were worth © 


a hundred of fuch blockheads as he 
had ; for fearce a night paft but Giles 
had fome little comfortable thing for 
fupper which his boys had pilfered 
in the day, while bis undutiful dogs 
never ftole any thing worth having. 
Giles, inthe mean time, was bufy in 


. \ 
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his way, buitas bufy as he-was in lay- 


ing nets, flarting coveys, and training 
dogs, he alway: s took care that -his 
depredations' fhould not be confined 
mercly to game. 


Giles’s, boys -had never feen the 
infide of a church fince they were 
chriitened, and the-father thought he 
knew his own. intereft) better than to 
ferce them to it; © for: church-time 
was the ieafon of their harveft. ‘Then 
the hens’ neits were fearched, a ftray 
duck was elapped wnder the {mock 
frock, the tools which might have 
been left by chance in a farm-yard 
were picked up, and all. the. neigh- 
bouring pigeon-houfes were thinned, 
to that Giles ufed to boaft to his wife, 
that Sunday was to them the moit 
profitable day in the week. With her 
it was certainly the moft.labourious 
day,’ assfhe always did her wafhing 
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‘and ironing on the Sunday morning, 





Oe) 


it being, as fhe faid, the only leifure 


day fhe’ had, for on the other days 


fhe went about the country telling for- 
tunes, and felling dream books, and 
wicked fongs. Neither her hufband’s 
nor hér children’s cloaths were ever 
merided, and ‘if Sunday, her idle day, 
had not-come about once in every 
week, itis likely they would never 
have been wafhed neither. You 
might, however, fee her as you were 
going to church fmoothing her own 
rags on her beft red cloak, which fhe 
always ufed for her ironing cloth on 
Sundays, for her cloak when fhe tra- 
velled, and for her blanket at night; 
fuch a wretched manager was Ra- 
chel! among her other articles of 
trade one was to make and fell pep- 
permint, and other diftilled waters. 
Thefe fhe had the ‘cheap art of ma- 
king without trouble, and without ex- 
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pence, for fhe made them without 
herbs and without a ftill. Her way 
was, to fill fo many quart botile 
with plain water, putting a {poonful 
of mint water inthe mouth of each ; 
thefe fhe corked down with rofin, car- 
| rying toeach cuftomer a phial of real 

diftilled water to tafte, by way of fam- 
_ ple. This was fo good that her bot- 
tles were commonly bought up with- 
' out being opened; but if any 
' fufpicion arofe, and fhe was forced to 
- uncork a bottle, by the few drops of 
diftilled water lying at top, fhe even 
then efcaped dete€tion, and took 
care to get out of reach before the 
| bottle was opened a fecond time. 
| She was too prudent ever-to go twice 
to the fame - houfe. 


There is hardly any petty mifchief 
_ that is not connected with the life of a 
® poacher, Mr. Wilfonwas aware of this, 
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he. was not only a pious clergyman, 
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Ad but an upright juitice.. He ufed to 
iful fe fay that people who are truly confcien- 
ch; tious, muft be fo in. {mall things as 


wellas.in great ones, or,they would 
deftroy theeffe&t of theirown,precepts 
and their example, would not be of | 
general. ufe. For this reafon he never | 
would accept of a. hare, or partridge 
from an. unqualified, perfon in his 
parifh.. He did: not content himfelf § 
with {huffing the thing off by afking 


no queftions, and pretending to take 


ink it for granted ina general way that 
ma the game was fairly come at,; but he © 
oe ufed to fay that by receiving the booty 


he connived at a crime ; made himfelf 


a tharer in it, and if he gave a prefent 
to the man who brought it, he even 
a tempted him to repeat the fault. 





One day poor Jack Wefton, an ho- § 


iS, ° ji 
neft fellow in’ the neighbourhood, 


( 92 ) 
whom Mr. Wilfon had kindly vifited 
and relieved in a long fickneis, from 
which he had but juft recovered, was 
brought before him as he was fitting 
on the Juftice’s bench; Jack was accu- 
fed of having knocked down a hare, 
and of all the birds in the air, who 
fhould the informer be but black Giles 
the poacher? Mr. Wilfon was grieved 
_ at the charge, he had a great regard 
_ for Jack, but he had a ftill greater re- 
| gard for the law. The poor fellow 
_ pleaded guilty. He did not deny the 
' fatt, but faid he did not confider it a 
’ crime, he did not think game was pri- 
| vate property, and he owned he had 
| a {trong temptation for doing what he 
| had done, which he hoped would 


| plead inhisexzcufe. The Juftice defi- 


® red to know what this temptation was. 
“Sir,” faid the poor fellow, “ you 
_ know I was. given over this fpring in 


me a bad fever. -I had no friend im the 
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world but you Sir. Under God you 
faved my life by your charitable relief; 
and I truft you may have helped to 
fave my foul by your prayers and 
your good advice. I know I can ne- 


ver make you amends for all your | 
goodnefs, but I thought it would be fj 
fome comfort to my full heartif Icould 
but once give you fome little token of 7 


my gratitude. So Thad trained a pair 
of nice turtle doves for Madam Wil- 
fon, but they were ftolen from me Sir, 
and I do fufpeét black Giles ftole them. 


Yefterday morning, Sir, as I was § 


crawling out to my work, for I am 
ftill but very weak, a fme hare ran 


acrofs my path. TI did not ftay to con-— ‘ 


fider whether it was wrong to killa 
hare, but I felt it was right to fhew 


my gratitude; fo Sir, without a mo- | | 
ment’s thought I did knock down the | 


hare which I was going to carry t 


rT: 


your Worfhip, beeaufe I knew Ma- i 
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dam - was fond of Hare. -I,.am truly 





forry for my fault, and will fubmit to @ to” 
whatever punifhment your worfhip @ lan 
may pleafe to inflict.” the 

: | aw 

Mr: Wilfon was much moved with @ fe¢ 

this, honeft confeffion, and touched tit 

, with the poor feliow’s gratitude. What § fe¢ 
» added to: the effect of the ftory, was fj p!: 
- the. weak condition and pale, fickly J yo 
looks of the offender... But this wor- @ tle 

| thy Jufiice never fuffered his feelings J ba 
| to bias his integrity; he knew that he §§ 0b 
F did not fit onthat bench to induige J th 
' pity, but to adminifter juftice. And § y 
| .while. he was forry for the offender he @ to 
) would notjuftify the offence. . “ John,” 1c: 
| faidhe, “Iam furprifed that yon § P 
| could. for a moment forget that I ne- @ Y¢ 
| ver accept any gift which caufes the § te 
| giver to break a law. On Sunday I ir 
f teach you from the pulpit the laws of § to 


q God, whote minifter lam. At pre- 


( 2 ) 
fent I fill the chair of the magiftrate 


to enforce and execute the laws of the ©] 


land, . Between thofe and the others 
there is more conne¢tion than you are 
aware. I thank you, John, for your af- 
fection for me, and I admire your gra- 
titude; but J muft not allow either af- 
fedtion or gratitude to be brought as a 
plea for a wrong action. It is not 
f your bufinefs nor mine, John, to fet- 
tle whether the game laws are good or 
bad.. Till they are repealed we muft 
obey them.» Many, I doubt not, break 
thefe laws through ignorance, and ma- 
ny lam certain, who would not dare 
to fteal a geoofe or a turkey, make no 
icruple to knock down a hare or a 
partridge. You will hereafter think 
yourfeli happy that this your firft at- 
tempt has proved unfuccefsful, as I 
truft you are too honeft a fellow ever 
to intend to turn poacher. With 
poaching. much mora! evil is connect- 
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ed; a habit of nightly depradation; 
a cuftom of prowling in the dark for 
prey, produces in time a difrelifh for 
honeft labour. He whofe firft offence Mjrob: 
was committed without much thought igh 
or evil intention, if he happens to fuc- ula: 
ceed afew times in carrying off his#Mic 
booty undifcovered, grows bolder and Mt in 
bolder; and when he fancies there is Hay 
no fhame attending it, he very foon Mor | 
gets to perfuade himfelf that there is 
alfo no fin. While fome people pre- 
tend a fcruple about ftealing a fheep, 
they partly live by plundering of war- 
rens. But remember that the warren- 
er pays a high rent, and therefore his 
rabbits are as much his property as his 
iheep. Do not then deceive yourfelves 
with thele falfe diftinGtions. All proper- 
ty is facred, and as. the laws of the 
land are intended to fence in that pro- 
perty, he who brings up his children 
to break. down any of thefe fences, 
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rings them up to certain fin and ruin. 
le who begins with robbing orchards, 
»bbit-warrens, and fifh-ponds, will 
obably end with horfe-ftealing or 
ighway robbery. Poachingis a re- 
ular apprenticefhip to bolder crimes. 
ie whom I may commit as a boy to 
tin the ftocks for killing a partridge, 
iay. be likely to end at the gallows 
or killing a man. 


Obferve, you who now hear me, 


the ftrictnefs and impartiality of juf- 


ice. I know Giles to be a worthlefs 
ellow, yet itis my duty to take his 
nformation ; I know Jack Wefton to 


be an honeft youth, yet I muft be 


obliged to make him pay the penalty. 
Giles is a bad man, but he can prove 
his fat: Jack is a worthy lad, but 
he has. committed this fault, I am 
lorry, for you, Jack: butdo not let 
it grieve you that Giles has played 
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worfe tricks a hundred times, and 
yet got off, while you were detectedi™bei 
in the very firft offence, ‘for that 
would be grieving becaufe you are 
not fo great'a rogue as Giles. At 
this moment you think your good 
luck is very unequal: but all this 
will one day turn out in your favour] 
Giles is not the more a favourite off 
heaven becaufe he has hitherto efca- 
pedBotany Bay or the Hulks; nor is 









it any mark of God’s’” difpleafure jj pr 
againtt you, John, that you were] 4 
found out in your very firft at- fj Gu 
tempt. ” : He 


Here the good Juftice left off no 
{fneaking, and no one could’ contra- we 
dict the truth of what he had faid. @ un 
Wetton humbly fubmitted to ‘his § t 
fentence, but he was. very poor, and @ P 
knew not ,where to raife the moncy th 
to pay his fine. His charaCter had § B 
always been fo. fair, that feveral 
farmers prefent kindly agreed to ad- 
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ance a trifle each to prevent his 
being fent to prifon, and he thankful- 
ly promifed to work out the debt. 
The Jaftice himfelf, though he could 
not foften the law, yet fhewed Wefton 
fo much kindnefs, that he was ena- 
bled, before the year was out, to get 
Jmout of this difficulty. He began to 

sthink more ferioufly than he had ever 
yet done, and grew to abhor poach- 
ing, not merely from. fear but from 
principle. | 

We thall foon fee whether poaching 
Giles always got oft fo fuccefsfully. 
Here we have feen that profperity is 
no fure fign of goodnefs. Next week 
we may, perhaps, fee that the “ tri- 
umphing of the wicked is fhort: for 
then I promife to give the Second 
Part of the Poacher, together with 
the entertaining Story of the Widow 
| Brown’s Apple Tree. 


[v0 BE CONTINUED.] 











THE GIN SHOP; 
‘OR 


A PEEP INTOA PRISON 





LOOK thro’ the land from north to fouth 
. And look from: eaft to weft ; 

And fee what is to Englifhmen, 

Of life the deadlieft peft. 


It is not want, tho’ that is bad, 
‘Nor war, tho’ that is worfe ; 
But Britons brave endure, alas! 

A felf-tormenting curfe. 


Go where you will throughout the realm, 
You’ll find the reigning fin, 

In cities, villages, and towns ; 
The’ montter’s name is Gin. 


The prince of darknefs never fent 
“To man a deadlier foe ; 

“My name is Legion ” it may fay, 
The fource of every woe. 
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Nor does the fiend alone deprive 
The labourer of his wealth ; 
That is not all, it murders too 

His honeft name and health. 







IN 





We fay the times are grievous. hard, 
And hard they are. ’tis true ; 

But drunkards, to your wives and babes 
They’re harder made by you. 





uth 





The drunkard’s tax is felf-impol’d, 
| Like every other fin; : 

The taxes all together lay 
No weight fo great as Gin, 







The State compels nq man to drink, 

Compels no man to game; : 
’Tis Gin and gambling fink him down | 
To rags, and want, and fhame.. | 







The kindeft hufband, chang’d by Grn, 
Is for a tyrant knowns 

The tendereft heart that nature made, 

Becomes a heart of ftone. | 







In many a houfe the harmlefs babes 
Are poorly cloth’d and fed: 
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Becaule to craving Gin-Suop takes 
The children’s daily bread. 





Come neighbour, take a walk with me, 
Thro‘ many a London Street; 

And fee the caufe of penury 
In hundreds we fhall meet. 


We fhall not need to travel far— 
Behold that great man’s door ; 


He well difcerns that idle crew L 
From the deferving poor. | ~ 
| He will relieve with liberal hand 
| The child’of honeft Thrift; Th 
+ Butwhere longfcoresat Gin-Suoprsfiand, 
- He will with-hold his gift. Te 
| Behold that fhivering female there, 
_ Who plies her woefultrade! Y 
) ‘Tis ten to one you'll find that Giy, 
_ That hopelefs wretch has made. O 


+ Look down thofe fteps, and view below 
». Yon cellar under ground ; 


| There every want and every woe, 
And every fin is found. 


{ 33 9 


hofe little wretches trembling there, 
With hunger and with cold, 

Vere by their parent’s love of Gx, 
To fin and mifery fold. 


Bleft be thefé friends* to human kind 
Who take thofe wretches up, 

Ere they have drunk the bitter dregs 
Of their fad parent’s cup.. 


Look thro’ that prifon’s tron bars, 
Look thro’ that difmal grate ; 


@ And learn what dire misfortune brought 
So terrible a fate. 


The debtor and the felon too, 
Tho’ differing much im fin; 

Too oft you'll find were thither brought 
By all deftroyimg Gry. 


Yet Heaven forbid I fhould confound 
Calamity with guilt ; 

Or name the debtor’s leffer fault, 
With blood of brother fpilt.. 


* The Philanthropic Society. 
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To prifon dire misfortune oft 
The guiltlefs debtor brings, 
Yet oft’ner far it will be found 
From Grin the mifery {prings. 





See the pale manufa@’rer there, 
How lank and lean he lies! 
How haggard is his fickly cheek! 


How dim his hollow eyes! be 
He plied the loom with good fuccefs, Wi 

His wages {till were high ; 
Twice what the village lab’rer gains, Bu 
His mafter did fupply. 
it 


No book-debts kept him from his cafh, 
All paid as foon as due; 

His wages on the Saturday O 
To fail he never knew. 


How amply had his gains fuffic’d, 
On wife and children {pent ! 
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But all muft for his pleafures go ; 
All to the Gin-Suop went. 










See that apprentice, young in years, 
But hackney’d long in fin ; 
What made him rob his mafter’s till? 
fF Alas! ’twaslove of Gin. 







That ferving-man—I knew him once 
So jaunty, fpruce, and fmart! 
Why did he fteal, then pawn the plate? 







Sy 
Twas Gin eninar’d his heart. 

: But hark what difmal found was that ? 
"Tis Saint Sepulchre’s bell ! 

h, {t tolls, alas for human guilt ! 





pome malefaétor’s knell. 





O! woeful found! O! what could caufe, § 

Such punifhment and fin? 
Hark! hear his words, he owns the caufe, | 
Bap company, and Grn. y 






38 F 


And when the future Tot is fix’d, 
Of darknefs, fire, and chains, 

How can the drunkard hope to feape 
ee evetlafting pains? 


For if the murd’rer’s doom’d to woe, 
As holy-writ deéclares, 
The drunkard with. seur- murderers 
“That dreadfal portion fhares. | 
ZL. 
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